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John Leech. P/CTURES OF LIFE AND CHARACTER. 8 vols. 4to, gilt edges, 10s. 6d. ea. 
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S. & H. HARRIS’S | S. & H. |. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION | EBONITE BLACKING 
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all Mlack Leather articles 

SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE 
8. & H. “HARRIS. 


CHATTO & WINDUS’S NEW BOOKS. | 


rw al NOVELLA and 


ResvB, THE JUGGLER By 


TIME'S REVENGES. By Davie 


Tats avn Ocsse 


Stanetactesy ‘LONDON, E. 
EVERY HOUSEKEEPER should keep on hand, ready for use, 


M°CALL’S PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


DREAM MEMORIES (Lixpsay 


DREA: 


LADY VERNER'S _ PLIGHT 


ROPES OF SAND By KR. E 


Ring Kaave? 


LPrry 


BARBARA DERING. 


NY 
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MR IVER M’KAY'S Grand 


New Song 
DREAM MEMORIES (Lixpsir 
Another immense success by the 
comp ser of the cciebrated song, “ Love's Golden 
Mr IVER M‘KAY will preduce his grand 
r the seventh time Albert Hail, 

gh th t me, Shrewsbury, March 2) 


DREAM MEMORIES. — The 


Musical Standard" says of this song: “ We 
—_ et thet during the coming months the car 
aunting and delightful themes of *‘ liream 
Memories’ will rivet the attention of thousands, 


MADAME MARIE ROZE'S 


+ a ite Cer G Dw FPF), A Ete & Post 
WED e : : SENTS ‘(CYRIL DARE'S charming Valse, 


2s. net 
WEET SEVENTEEN, on Lindsay Lennox's 
grand Song, * Dream Memories HKeautifully Ulus 
The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 


DREAM aEnGsN Wit 
COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show ae 112, RECENT ST. W. 


By the Composer of the world-renowned 
sine ~ ato pecoric ( 
new 
t affe 


By Ewrie Zona ~ dy — 
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from % 4 
every flower that 
breathes a fragrance 
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altz,“ ‘Love 8 Golden Dream 
‘DRE Tauro. Koxuecn. Splendidly illustrated. 
This most charming waltz has become the success 
| of the season and the rage of London. Performed 
ith over wastening applause a all don Exhibitions, 
Pr ymenades, Concerts, &c Mand and 
Military parts now re ady sae , = Publish 
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pte BH yt I - — 
from 4s. each. 
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“ Marston's Har — are light, 
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DIGESTIVE TABLE SALT. GOLD PENS 
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FOR ANY HOLDER 
PERFECTLY WHITE AND ODOURLESS 
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THE HANDWRITING 


GOLD PENS 


A POSITIVE CURE POR WRITER'S CRAMP 


GOLD PENS 


SECURES REGULARITY OF WRITING 


GOLD PENS 
| MADE TO SUIT EVERY HAND AND &STYLI 
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“Swan” Pountain Pens, %, Cunarsioe, 
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Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d. 
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ii he BRINSMEAD & SONS’, 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS 

and Toilet ron Consolidated Frames, Patent Check Actions, &c 

© ted Are for Sale, Hire, and on ti Three Years’ System 
40H MI INSMEAD & SONS, 

Temporary Address, 104, New Bown Sracer, W 
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PARIS 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


AND BEST 
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Colour 
Surface 
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smongers, Oilmeg, & _—- 
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— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 








OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL, 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING DOW 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Meers, SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have ready 
« immediate use ay 





They 
will also be pleased to 
send, Upon application, 
Parrenxe of Mireniscs 

the wear of Gentle 
men, Hoys, or Ladies 
together with ther 
aew Teeerasese Cars- 
Loe cr, containing about 
6 Bogravings The 
furnishes details of the 
various nen, 
with Price | Listes. se 


BLIS8'S C} Chi 

ton Riding and 
Tweeds, Chevicts 
5 Serges, ac. 


A very iarge assurtme 

of the productions of 

* this eminent firm is 

“Eres Boat aiways kept in stock 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
eg 7 la — © westters, &c., 65 & &, Le 


ON 1HON Workshops | Pilgrim x 
Ledente Hill; rout «“, Gray's Ins Road 


THE GIGANTIC SALE OF THE 
“QUEEN'S ROYAL” HOUSEHOLD 


HEARTHRUGS. 


(REGIST ERED.) 
Carriage 


Free. 2/ 


| REVERSIBLE RICH TURKEY 
PATTERNS, measuring 6 ft. long and 
3ft. wide. These Hearthrugs have gained 4 
world-wide reputation for magnificenes, 
cheapness, and utility, having no equal, 
Registered Designs, and considcred works of 
art. Thousands of repeat orders and Testi- 
monials received, including undermentioned, 

ving the highest satisfaction. Special 

ffer—Three for 7s.; Six for 3s. G.; 
Twelve for 26s. Carriage Free. 

The Rectory, Shere, Guildford, 
April Mth 

Elizabeth, Countess of Winchilsea and Notting 
ham, writes “ Purther requesting Mr. Hodges 
to send her six more of the ‘ Queen's Noy al  Howw 
hold HMearthrugs at 13s. éd., a8 soon as possible 
those received she is very much picased with 
Cheque enclosed 
Archbishop of York. Prince Louis of Batten- 
— : jeacon of Dromore, Y x 


Carriage 
Free. 


Bisho ; reugh 
The Princess de Croy he Vinountees Halifat 
Trade Mark on ali Goods. Beware of Imita- 
tions. Dlcase mention this paper. 


THE “‘QUEIN’S BOTAL” HOUSEHOL 
Reversiete Ricn Turkey Patrees 


CARPETS... 


Admittedly the Cheapest in the world 


| Woven without seam, superior quality, with 


handsome border to correx 
j 


| 
| 





ynd ; a marvel of 
uty. 


Canatsce Fare 


19) ty 128 250. 4 
of. 


y 15 f.,27s. 94. 
12 ft. tia ft, os. . 
ae 


135 ft. 31s. 
bh wy 


excellence and 
Pair 


RRIAGE ous 


15 f.,34. 94. 
18 f.,42s. 
12 ft. by 21 8.,4 
‘Sunniagéals, Rerks, July sth 
Sur Frederick A. Millbank, Mart, writes 
“Please supply me with another ‘Queen's Koya! 
| Carpet, 12 ft by 4 ft, 9. 3d., for a dining-reom for 
my shooting 1 ence at Karningham Park, similar 
a gold colours as supplied for my 
ot year 
sand Festtuentals free. To readers 
Cheques and 
s payable 


Fr nN, 
Importer and Kerchant, Woodsley Road, Leeds. 
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MIXED NOTIONS. 
No. VIL—PARLIAMENTARY PROCEDURE. 
(Seene and Persons as usual. ) 


Inquirer (to First Well- Informed Man). I say, have you ever been 
in the House of Commons ? 

First W. I. M. (shortly). No, you know I haven't. 

Inquirer. Oh, I don’t mean as a Mem Of course I know you 


debate ’s going on ? 


First W. I. M. Yes, once—some years ago. But why do you ask? | 


Inquirer ( producing an order of admisswn). Well, you see, I got 
old JENKINS to give me ar 
ticket for to-night, and | 

| I’m hanged if I know how | 
I’m to get there, or when 
I’m to go, or anything | 
about it. I thought you) 
might be able to tell me 
how it’s done. 

First W. I. M. Let's 
have a look at your 
ticket. 
[Both the Well-Informed 

Men inspect it with an | 

air of critical city. 

First W. I. M. (after a 
prolonged pause). I don’t | 
nee ma a your difficulty 
is. You just present this 
at the door. 

Inquirer. Ah, I daresay 
—but what door? That’s 
what I want toknow. The 
place looks as if it had 
about fifty thousand doors, | 
ou know. And I) 

lieve, if you make any 
mistakes, they march you | 
off, in two-twos, as a’ 
dynamiter, or a Socialist, 
or an agitator, or some- 
thing. You know old) 
Bowker. Well, he went! 
there once with a black | 
bag, in which he’d got! -- 
some sandwiches and cake, 
and, just because he 


made no end of a row, an 
shoved him in the Clock- 
tower, or something, until 











wouldn’t stand the rot of all these Constituents, or whatever they 
call themselves. But have you ever been there as a visitor while a | 


| Inquirer. 1 wonder if they'll have any obstruction. 1 should like 
| to see some of that. I believe it’s no end amusing. 

Second W. I. M. Oh, you may trust this Opposition for that 
| Their only notion for employing time is to obstruct everything and 
everybody. 

First W. I. M. (with a deadly calmness). Ah! you call it 
obstruction, of course, because you want to rush your iniquitous 
| Bills through the House. But you don’t think we 're going to stand 
that, do you ’—because we 're not, and the Country’s with us. Just 
look at [ah 

Second W. I. M. All right! Suppose you look at Cirencester. 

First W. I. M. What do you say to Stockport then ? 

Second W. I. M. And what do you say to Walsham and Hexall, 
and all the rest of them? (At the suggestion of the Average Man, 
they abandon tha fiery 
fi) “igui rer. Who's Speak 
41) er. o's er 
now 


Firet W. I. M. Bir 
Ropert Pret. 

Inquirer. Will he be 
there to-night ? 

First W. I. M. Of course 
he will. He’s got to be 


4 
’ 


rt 
40M): 












ere. 

Inquirer. But then what 
dove the Chairman of Com- 
| mittee do f 

First W. I. M. Oh, ah, 
|—um, let me see; the 
i < anaes 
| does—— ( ightly.) He's 
| | only a inted, you know, 
when they want a Com- 
mittee about something. 
Second W. I. M. lfancy 
he has to read the Bills. 
? First W. I. M. (gather- 
assurance as pro 
ceeds) Not when they ’re 
read a first time. Somebody 
else does that—I — 
what they call him. The 
| Chairman s ‘em a 
second time, and takes ’em 
up to the House of Lords. 

Inquirer. Bo he does, of 
|course. I ought to have 

remembered that. ButI'd 
ot a sort of notion the 

idn’t really read the Bil 
at all—just chucked ’em 
into a , and called it 


| 


he coviegione, I don’t ° - yo" le | First uA I. me (gen 
want any of those games, -. oo” SSS | descondingly). That's how 
you know. pe e ———————__ __ — | they eerie to it abot ton 


Average Man. Don't 
take a black bag then. 
ey won't want to search 
your pockets. 
Inquirer (relieved). 
Won't they? That’s one 
comfort, at any rate. Do} 








“WELL MATCHED.” 
Medico ( pathetically, with a view to touching the Dealer’ s heart). *‘ Now, Mn. Bonns, 
WHAT DO YOU THINK I COULD GET A THOROUGHLY Goop UseruUL Parr or Horses 


FoR, EH? Price Nor sTiFr.” 
Mr. Bobbs, ‘Lon’ sisss you, Sir, TO FinpD Horses—NoTuHin’ EBAStER. Bort, 


you think I ought to goin| 4s necarps Price—W&Li—YoU CAN HAVE 'EM AT ALL Paices, JUST AS YOU CAN 


ears ago; but they had 
to alter the whole thing 
after got Brapltaven 
into the House. 

Inquirer. Why wasthat? 

First W. I. M. Well, 
he wouldn’t take an oath, 
you know; #0, after that, 





at the big entrance ? | Docrors !” 

First W. I. M. Of\pomomet 
course you ought. The others are only for Members. 

Inquirer. Ah! And I su I ought to get there pretty early 
| Row that they ’ve changed their hours. ( With determination.) I'll 
| £0 about half-past eleven. [A pause. ry read papers. 
| Inquirer (suddenly, with intense alarm). Oh, I say, look here, you 
chaps. Here’s old Grapstong gone and suspended the Twelve 
| o'Clock Rule. What does that mean ? 

, Second W. I. M. It means that they start everything at twelve 
o'clock in the day. 

First W. I. M. No, it doesm’t. It means that they don’t start 
anything till twelve o'clock at night. 

Second W. I. M. (pityingly). My dear fellow, where have you been 
= these years? They always go home on the stroke of midnight 
ow. 

First W. I. M. That’s just where you're wrong. Midnight to 
two in the morning is just jolly well their best time now. 

Second W.I. M. I'll bet you half a thick "an you're wrong ! 








First W. I. M. And I'll you half a thick ‘un I’m right! 
[The argument continues for some minutes in this strain. 





\ VOL. CIV, 








they altered everything. 
ren — Inquirer (with admira- 
tion). By Jove, what a chap you are for recollecting things! _ 

[ Terminus, 








QUEER QUERIES. 

A New Pott-Tax.— Would somebody inform me of the easiest 
may st getting into Parliament? I see that Members are soon going 
to be paid, and that would be very useful to me, as my present 

early expenses are £1,500, and my income me ¢ £150. Had I 

tter try as a ‘‘ Labour Candidate”? I feel that | may claim the 
title, on account of the labour—twelve hours at least per diem— 
which I have to expend on getting out of the way of my creditors. 
I presume that, before long, there will be Parliaments all over the 

ace, for England, Wales, and Scotland, as well as for Ireland, and 

want to get into all! At least, | want to get into all where the 
excellent o rqpat of Members is adopted, with salaries 
“On the higher scale,” as they say in the Courts. It is curious 
that, when I explain to m itors this most ising source 
prospective income, on’t seem to see it! But creditors always 
were a purblind race.— Wov.p-se Lecis_aTor. 
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THE “WITLER” AND THE “WASSER-MAIDEN.” 
(After Hans Breitmann's Ballad of the Mermaid.) 


Gs 


A Ballad of Bunadom. 


Der noble Witler*® Buxco 
Von Schvillenschviggenop, 
Rode out mit shpeer und helmet, 
Und he coom vo de panks of de 


Und oop dere rose a Meer-maid 
Vot hadn't got nodings on, 

Und she say, “Oh, Witler Buneo, 
Vhere you goes mit yourself alone?” 


* Licensed Victualler. 


Und he says, “I rides mine high-horse, 
Mit helmet und mit shpeer, 

Till I gooms unto mine Gasthaus,+ 
Vhere I sells goot wine und peer.” 


Und den outspoke de Maiden 
Vot hadn't got nodings on : 
“IT ton’t dink mooch of beoplesh 
Dat cares for demselfs alone. 


+ Tavern, or Wine Shop. 


You’d _— coom down to de Wasser,— 
’Tis de pest trink ash you "ll see,— 

Und haf a wholesome tinner 
Mit Schlopp- Vash, along mit me.” 

‘* Dere you sees de fisch a-schwimmin ! 
Und dere healthy efery one.” 

So dis Wasees-Maiden, 
Vot ’t got nodings on. 


“* Your shtrong tipplesh cost mooch : 
Dere jab death to de trinks you "ve oald; 
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Und you helps yourself, by doonder, 
To - Vorkmansh hard-earned gold. 

‘‘ Shoost look at doze sodden wretches, 
Vhite schlafes of de Witler Rings! 

From dere ‘ trunks’ = vill your pockets, 
Und you rob dem like efery dings. 


“Vot dey vantsh mit your schnaps* und 

Vitrioled gin and doctored wine? (lager, 

Smash your pottles, and preak your parrels, 
Und try dese Schlopps of mine! 


Vill det fetch him! He standsh’as shpell- | 
n 


bound ! 
She vould pool his coat-tails down. 


| She von’t draw Atm oonder der W asser— 


| as you had them in hand. Excelle 


| foree, remind those of 








Dat Maiden mit nodings on! 


* Dramas, drinks. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


THayx you, Mrs. Huncerrorp (says the 
Baron, bowing his very best to the talented 
authoress), for one of the cheeriest, freshest, 
and sweetest—if I may be allowed to use the 
epithet—of one-volume’d stories I’ve read 
for many a day. The three daughters are 
delightful. I question whether you couldn’t 
have done better with “two only, as are 
gene — necessary ;” but perhaps this is 
ungrateful on my part. Anyway, two out 
of the three lovers are scarcely w men- 
tioning, so I don’t think I am far , 
for the team was a bit unmanageable, well 
nt, too, 
is the sketch of Dad, though that of Aunt 
Jane is a trifle too grotesque, and will, per- 
our readers, who are 
theatre-goers, of Mr. Pentey in petticoats, 
now actually playing ** Charley's” irresistibly 
comic Aunt at the Globe Theatre. But it 
is all good, and not too good to be true. 
Likewise. = dear Madame, you have given 
us twe life-like sketches, one of a car-driver 
with his vicious mare, and the other oi 
Molly’s little dog. In conelusion, I congra- 
tulate you, Mrs. Honexenrorp, as also th« 
publisher, Mr. Heryemany, on having 
secured 80 a specimen of the materia) 
for sale in this Hungerford market, says 
Tue Baron ve B.-W. 








HOME, CHEAP HOME! 


** Tune be a cot beside a hill,” 
Hums Mrs. Hawes in our ear ; 

** Such cots are in the market still, 
At only thirty pounds a year. 

** Then, as for furnishing the fold, 
Another fifty pounds will do it ; 

But mind you stick to what is old, 
Nor carry modern rubbish to it ! 


** Your chairs must all be Ciggetele, 
Your tables of the native 

Your sofas” —but of what avail| 
To further urge this little joke ? 


For in this cot the chairs may be 
_ Much chi , but hardly Chippendale, 
Unless the lady will agree 


To costs *“‘ upon the Aire scale.” 








Sarp a prim Bachelor, in a nasty temper, 
after a le with an ultra-stiffened clean 
shirt, “‘ I should like to indict my laundress 
at the Old Bailey, charge her with murdering 
my linen, and, as evidence, I’d produce the 
mangled remains in Court.” 


Mrs. R. has been studying architecture. 
She says that ‘all Schoolmasters’ Houses 
ought to be built in the Early Perpendicular 
Tutor style.” 

















‘ - 


“WHERE A 


‘' Bor way po you want To Leave, Saran? 


DOES MOsT OF YouR Work!” 
“Yes, Ma'am! 


FOOTMAN |S KEPT.” 


’ 


Mui ANT 
eaten 


; a | 


" 
cel | 





Ir's wor A Harp Prac, axp Joun 


But—a—Jouw nas No ConveRsaTion |” 








LIQUID AIR. 


A LEARNED Professor, the other day, 
At the Royal Institation, 
Explained, in a quite scientific way, 
ow, helped by a contribution 
From the Goldsmiths’ Company, he ’d 


prepare 
Some liquid oxygen—you 're aware 
This is what plain English folks call 
Unspoilt by smoky pollution. (* air” 


No doubt he meant well, and the Goldsmiths 
In their noble work together ; [too, 
But was it the very best thing to do, 
In that showery, soaking weather;  [cats. 
When drizzle, or downpour, of dogs and 
From the “liquid air” made us all 


wned rats, 
_—— our clothes and our best top- 
ts, 
And spoilt boots of the stoutest leather ? 





Professors and Companies, if you would 
Invent some sort of appliance 
To dry “ liquid air,” on which we could 
Repose implicit reliance, 
Arranged to diminish this H,0, 
Which, as every schoolboy ought to 
know, 
The Germans call wasser, the French 
call eau, 
We should bless your chemical science. 


CON. FOR CAPITALISTS, 

Q. Why is it clear the Sparrow is an 
advocate of Free Competition? _ 

A. Because his everlasting cry is, “* Cheep- 
Cheep!” r ety oe) meat 

“Tue Gorwensvre Syrsrem.””—Mrs. R. 
warmly espouses the cause of ay me 
She is ver eng os what she has d is 
called “* The Gotobed System,” in Sweden. 








se 
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PILL-DOCTOR HERDAL. 
( Translated from the Original Norwegian by Mr. Punch.) 
SECOND ACT. 

Da. Hexpaw’s Drawing-room and Dispensary, 
carly in the day. Dr. Hunpat sits by the little table, taking his 
own temperature with a clinical thermometer. By the door 
stands the New Wook-keeper; he wears biue spectacles and a 
discoloured white tie, and seems slightly nervous. 

Dr. Herd. Well, now you understand what is necessary. My late 
book-keeper, Miss Brakprar, used to keep my accounts very 
cleverly —she charged every visit twice over. 

The New B. | am familiar with | .k-keeping by double entry. 
I was once employed at a Bank. 

Dr. Herd. re discharging = 
trying to push me out with his pills. 
dispense ” 

The New B. (modestly). With an additional salary, I should be 
able to do that too. 

Dr. Herd. Capital! You 
shall dispense with an ad- 
ditional salary. Go into the 
Dispensary, and see what 
you ean make of it. You 
may mistake a few drugs at 
first—but everything must 
have a beginning. 

As the New B. retires, Mrs. 

Hempat enters in a hat 

and cloak with a water- 

ing-pot, nowselessly. 

Mrs. Herd, Miss Wanor. 
| got up early, before break- 
fast, and went for a walk. 

She is so wonderfully viva- 


cious | 

| Dr. Herd. So 1 should 
say. Bat tell me, Autre, 

is she really going to 

with us here? [Nervously. 

Mrs. Herd. (looks at him). 
So she tells me. And, as 
she has brought nothing 
with her except a tooth- 
brash and a powder-puff, I 
am going into the town to 
get her a few articles. We 
must make her feel at home. 

Dr. Herd. (breaking out). 
| will make her not only 
feel, bat be at home, wher- 
ever that is, this very day! 
I will not have a perambu- 
lating Allegory without a 
portmanteau here on an in- 
definite visit. I say, she shall 
go—do you hear, Atine? 
Miss Wanort will go! 

Raps with his fst on table. 

Mrs. Herd. (quietly). Uf 
you so, AUSTUS, no 
doubt she will Aare to go. 
Bat you must tell her so 
yourself. 

Puts the watering-pot on the console table, and goes out, as 
HiLpa enters, sparkling with pleasure. 

Hilda (goes up straight to him). Good morning, Dr. Herpat. I 
have just seen a pig killed. It was ripping—I mean, gloriously 
Geties! And your wife has taken a tremendous fancy to me. 

ancy that y 

Dr. Herd. \gloomily). It is eccentric certainly. But my poor 
dear wife was always a littl—— 

Hilda (moda her head slowly several times). So you have noticed 
that too? I have had a long talk with her. She can’t get over 
your discharging Mr. Katomet—he is the only man who ever really 
understood her. 

Dr. Herd. \f 1 could only pay her off a little bit of the huge, im- 
measurable debt I owe her—but I can’t! 

Hilda \looks hard at him). Can't Ihelp you? I helped Raowar 
Brovrx. Didn't you know I stayed with him and 

after that accident to my Master Builder ? I did. I made Raowar 
build me the loveliest castle in the air—lovelier, even, than poor 
Mr, SouyEss's would have been—and we stood together on the very 
top. The steps were rather too much for Kata. Besides, there was 
no room for her on top. And he put towering spires on all his semi- 


as before. It ts 


ssistant, too ; 


he was always|on and took Rosmersholm for the Summer. 
Perhaps you will be able to 


“ Beautiful rainbow-coloured powders that will give one a real grip on the world!” 


r little Kara | 


| detached villas. Only, somehow, they didn’t let. Then the castle 
| tho ate Saaatted Sowa, and Raewar went into liquidation, and I 
| continued my walking-tour. ‘ 

Dr. Herd. (interested against his will). And where did you go 
after that, may I ask, Miss Wanoxt ? 

Hilda. Oh, ever so far North. There I met Mr. and Mrs. Tesmaw 
—the second Mrs. Tesman—she who was Mrs. E.vsrep, with the 
irritating hair, you know. They were on their and 
had just decided that it was impossible to reconstruct poor Mr. 
| Lévone’s great book out of Mrs. Exvsrep’s rough notes. But I 
insisted on Gore's attempting the impossible—with Me, And 
what do you think Mrs. Tesmaw wears in her hsir now ? 
| Dr. Herd. Why, really I could not say. Vine-leaves, 
| Hilda, Wrong—straws! Poor Tesmaw didn’t fancy 
| shot himself, un-beautifully, through his tick 


‘he 


t-pocket. And I went 
than bab bene 


| fortune in the house, so it was to let. 


| acted as my reference ; his wife and children 
| his vie ao wand Sn one ite every Sie. 38 I t 
attem € im possi ble— never ndden anything 
* pen Se > oe 
im promise to moun 
White Horse of the Rosmers- 
holms. He didn’t get over 
that. They found his body, 
a fortnight af ‘ds, in 
the mill- . ! 
Dr. Herd. (shakes his 
finger at her). What a girl 
you are, Miss Wanert! Bat 
qos mae tag Sal Gye 
e, you know. 
Hilda (laughs to herself). 
Of course not. But I sup- 
ose I am a strange sort of 


irc 
Dr. Herd. You are like a 
strong tonic. When I look 
at you I seem to be regard- 
Sens atin meal 
t. y 
must decline to take you. 

Ii dda (a little sulky). That 
is not how you ten 
years ago, up at the moun- 

i + when you were 

rt 


such a fli 
Dr. Herd. Was 1 a flirt? 
Deuce take me if I remember. 
But I am not like that now. 
Hilda. Then you have 
really forgotten how you sat 
next to meat the table d’ hite, 


splendid and buoyant and 
free that all the women 
who knitted left next day ” 

Dr. —- a hn 
mory you have for tri 
Miss Wanont, it’s quite 
wonderful ! 

Hilda, Trifles! There 

trifling 


part. 
| to come back in ten years, like a tro and fetch me! 


ote Herd. Did I say all that? It must have been after table 
bte ! 
| Hilda. It was. I wasa mere chit then—only twenty-three ; but 
Iremember. And now J have come for you. 
Dr. Herd. Dear, dear! But there is nothing of the troll about 
me now I have married Mrs, Sotweas. 
Hilda (looking sharply at him). Yes, I remember you were always 


oaena © Se ie ose days. 
. Herd, (seems hurt). Every visit was duly a down in the 
ledger and charged for—as little Sxxwa will tell you. : 
ida, Little Senna? Oh, Dr. Henvat, I believe there is a bit 

of the troll left in you still! 
Dr. Herd. (laughs a little), No, no; my conscience is perfectly 


robust—always was. 

Hilda. Are you quite quite sure that, when you went indoors with 
| dear Mrs. Sowess that afternoon, and left me alone with my Master 
| Renee, Fs did not foresee —perhaps wish—intend, even a little, 

——H'm! 

Dr. Herd, That you would talk the poor man into clambering up 

that tower? You want to drag Me into that business now! 
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| Hilda —— Yes, I certainly think that then you went on 
exactly hke a troll. 
Dr. Herd. (with uncontrollabe emotwn). Hina, there is not a 
| corner of me safe from you! Yes, 1 see now that must have been 
the way of it. Then I was a troll in that, too! But isn’t it terrible 
the price I have had to pay for it? To have a wife who——, No, I 
hall nove roll a pill never, never ! 
Hilda (lays her on the stove, and answers as if half asleep). 
| No ao ae yo . 
Dr. Herd. (bitterly). No—nothing but cosy commonplace grey 
of children. 


| Pride (ie “naan ot ders! (Quite seriously.) I will 
‘a (lively agatn). grey pow ! uste ° 
tell you what you shall make next. Beautiful sainbow-ccloured 
i that will give one a real grip on the world. Powders to 
make everyone free and buoyant, and ready to grasp at one’s own 
ee Sy Geen eee eae, I will have you make them. I 
will— s 

H’m! _Tsenag euite sure that I clearly understand. 

n 


ingredients— 
Hilda, What stupid people all of you p-dactes are, to be 
sure ! Pao. Aad” ; of course 
Dr. Herd. Poisons? Why in the world should they be that ? 
Hilda (without answering him), All the thrillingest, deadli 
poisons —it is only such things that are wholesome, nowadays. 
Dr. Herd. (as if caught her enthusiasm). And I could colour 


them, too, b oa them to rays cast a prism. Oh, 
Hripa, how I have ed you all these years! For, you see, with 
her it was inpee to discuss such { Embraces her. 
Mrs. Herd. (enters notselessly through hall-door). 1 suppose, 
Havstvs, you are persuading Miss Waneet to start by the afternoon 
steamer? I have bought her a pair of curling-tongs, and a packet 
of hair- pi The eet parcels are on A 
Dr. ‘Herd. (uneasily). H’m! Hirpa— ANGEL T should say 
—is kindly going to stay on a little longer, to assist me in some 
scientific experiments. You wouldn’t understand them if I told 


you. 
"Mrs. Herd, Shouldn't I, Havsros? I daresay not. 
(The New Book-keeper looks through the glass-door of Dis- 


pensary. 
Pm ae (starts violently and points—then in a whisper), Who is 
| that} 
| Dr, Herd. Only the New Book-keeper and Assistant—a very 
| intelligent n. 
Hilda (looks straight in front of her with a far-away expression, 
| and whispers to eet be thought at first itwas ... But no—that 
would be too frightf ly thrilling ! 
Dr. Herd. (‘o himself). I’m turning into a regular old troll now— 
but I can’t help myself. After oll, Fem only 
We are made like that... inbow ers—real rainbow 
powders! With Hmpa! . . . Oh, to have the joy of life once more! 
[Takes his temperature again as Curtain falls. 











PROFESSOR WHITEWASH’S GUIDE TO HISTORY. 


Question. Wo was WiLt1AM the Conqueror ? 
| Answer. The Managing Director of an Exploration Company com- 
| posed of the most respectable shareholders. 
ig Q. WrtmusMm Rorvs, Hewry roe First and 
’ Richard THe Frast ? 
¢ A. Rorvs, a worthy son of a worthy father; 
Henny, a scholar, who strongly objected to over- 
; and Ricnarp, a mild-mannered man, 
who modestly shrank from canonisation. 
. And what do you know about King Jonn ? 
af That he gave to a grateful country the Magna 


Q.-And all the intermediate monarchs” being 
equallyigood, what have you to say about King Hewry 
THE Erenra ? 
A. He was a model monarch, and worthy to be the 
father of Mary and Exizapernu. 
Q. How about the Royal ladies you have last 
mentioned ? 
ef, TBP Bett Sak oo Tenge a mind as the other a 
ea! 
Q. What do you think of the Srvant Family ? 
A, It was famed for its fidelity, trustfulness, and 
gratitude. 
Q. Were Wittiam and Mary, and Arne, plea- 
sant Monarchs ? 
The Professor. 4. Most pleasant. As witty as they were beautiful, 
Q. And how about the Grorers ? 
A. All that could be desired—and more. Indeed, all our monarchs 
have been of the most exemplary character, against whom the most 
scandal -loving would utter no word of complaint. 





an elderly Norwegian. | the 





THE ENGLISH-FRENCH EMBASSADO®E AT THE 
MANSHUN HOUSE. 
Wett, we’ve bin a going on much as usual ot our grand old 
Manshun House under our trewly liberal Lonpv Mane, but I ain't had 
i new to tell about, till a few nites ago, when we had 


nothink werry 
what I can truthfully call a reel staggerer, and no mistake, It 


seems as it’s allers the custon, when a 

dore, who has made hisself i 

jest a leetle tired of us, si 

sweet Ome, for the principalest Gent in Lon 

give him sitch a grand Bankwet as 
and ain’t never likely for to see again. 

So the Lomp Mans, hearing as the French Em- 
was in that werry sitiwation, 

most ponmnens 


dinner, et setterer, 


trange to say, thanks, 
. ay in the Winning 


as was guv him, he 
Boat at the Uniwersity 
years ago! 


Seconp, right up into 
life, I saw sum two 
hiest on ’em 

serious, as if i 


smart young 
friend, ** Why not call it the Hoax Tree” 
I didn’t kno quite what he meant, but they 
both had a quiet larf over it. 

He gave us a few more stag , but not 
quite equal to the King Charles one, and of 
course we coud all make allowances for him, 
as it was his last chance in such Pi O., 
ins ota But he er a? for it Ay ore J 

e iE . 

peration A one of the werry noblest bodys in “ Robaire” & la mode 
world, as having made its mark in de Parry. 

the history of this great Country, and how artily he hoped it would 
continue and flurrish for ever! 1 don’t su as there was any 
county counsellers so distingwisht a Body, or I should like to 
know what they thort of the Embassadore’s opinion of us! An I’m 
thinkin of wizitin Parry myself and cummin out strong. And "i 
not? They tell me it will make me kwite young again, for | shall 
go over there a helderly henglish waiter and reappear in Parry as 
a ‘‘ garsong”’ which is french for ‘a young man.” Ropert, 


Ny 





BRIGHTON BOORS. 


(Mx. GLapsToxsz was mobbed by an immense crowd on Sunday, the 5th.) 


O Brieaton, it isn’t a thing to be proud of 
That people, the fat uns as well as the bony uns, 
Should squeeze an old Gentleman, crushed in a crowd of 
Brightonians. 
All watering-places you claim to be Queen of, 
As eeu ¢ as the Tyrians or the Sidonians ; 
Your manners don’t match ; such ag em | seems green of 
onianr. 


You scare away visitors, who are affrighted 
By folke rude as Goths, Huns, or wild Caledonians. 
Such staring shows that in two ways Be ’re short-sighted 
ghtonians, 








Ovr Booxtxe-Orrice.—Caatro ayy Winpvs have published, in 
handy form, cloth bound, and handsomely printed, an edition of 
Justrw McCarray's novels. There are ten in all, g at half-a- 
crown a-piece, and well the money. The literary style is 
excellent—not a matter of course in the wri of novels—the tone 
w , whilst on every page gleams the t of genuine, if 
gentle humour. In looking through the of this charming little 
library, my Baronite is inclined to regret that Mr. McCartuy ld, 
to some extent, have given up to Politics what was meant for 
Literature. B. pe B.-W. 
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AN EFFECT OF SHYNESS. 


Troud Mamma, ‘‘ Waicu po you rarxx Erry's most tke, Mr. Jixxs!—ner Fatuer, on Ms!” 
Mr. Jinks. “‘On—a—l snovtp say enue '’s A Pram Likenzss oF 


Morurr—-a—I mEan—a—a——" 


ee | ee ns 
—_— my 


fey ro 
=——  — 





ner Fararr—— I mean—a—Hanvsome LIKENESS OF BER 
[Stammers hopelessly, upsets his Tea, and wishes himself unborn, 








THE ASSAULT!! 
Beleaguers babble around the Battering- Ram :— 


Bal fvurius (musingly). ** Heroes tall 
Dislodging pinnacle and parapet 
Upon the tortoise creeping to the wall.” 
Chamberlainus (sardonically). Heroes tall, indeed! Have the 
distressed defenders of this untenable Citadel any such?’ Gtap- 
sTONTUs isa sort of hero, perhaps, but hardly ; Hapgcovrrivs 
is tall indeed, but no hero. Aha 
Saundersonius sharply). Yes; and we have had too much of that 
* tortoise-creeping”’ business. Sharp’s the w now, I hope. 
Ba.rovrivs'’s Battering-Ram—though the murderous ruffians—! 
mean excited politicians— did denounce it, is better than all your 
tortoises | 
B~(fourius (completing his quotation). ‘* Lances in ambush set.” 
Sa ndersonius. Oh yes, they're all very well—in their way. A 
School of Strategy for our ** young bloods,” with secret séances, and 
ahem !— Fugin-like rehearsals, is not a bad notion. But on the 
whole I agree with Moloch :— 


** My sentence is for open war: of wiles, 

More inexpert, I boast not: there let those 
Contrive who need, or when need, not now. 
For while they sit contriving, the rest, 
Millions that stand in arms, and longing wait 
The signal to arise, sit li ing here, 
Prisoners of his tyranny who reigns 

By our delay’ No, let us rather choose, 
Arm’d with hell-flames and fury all at once, 
O'er these high towers to force resistless way, 
Turning Obstruction into horrid arms 

Against the Obstructor ; when to meet the noise 
Ot his ‘ iniquitous’ engine, he shall hear 
Ulsterian thunder ; and for lightning set 
Green fire and rockets shot with equal rage 
Among his ‘ items ;’ and his seat itself 





Shake with Tartarean tactics, ‘ dirty tricks,’, 
is own inven 
Grandolphus (tugging at Balfourius's tunic-tails). Ha! ha! ha! 
Well quoted, my Orange-plumed Hyperborean hero! (Aside: I 
must read up the bards a bit. Didn't know they were so practic 
pertinent. How handy that “ senesque”’ bit came in the other day ’) | 
Balfourius (fidgeting). 1 say, Granpotruvs, if you’d tug at the | 
rope, instead of my tails, I fancy you'd tire me less, and have more 
effect on the Ram. 
Grandolphus (cheerily). Ah, my old friend, I assure you J intend 
to stick to you “* loyally and unhesitatingly.” 
Balfourvwis (drily), Oh—thanks ! ! ! 
Chamberlainus. Never were such a United lot as we are | 
(Sings sotto voce.) 
For I love dear B. as a brother, I do, 
And dear B. he worships me ; 
But we'll both be blowed tf we'll either be stowed 
In the other chap’s hold, you see ! 
Balfourius. What's that you say ? 
Chamber lainus. Oh, merely humming “ Birds in their little nests 


Balfourius. Ah, as the Chief says, there'll be plenty of oppor- 
tanity for Pav y sacrifice and palling together before we’re 
through with this siege. To work this an pe with effect, 
unanimity and simultaneity of effort are especi essential. 

Saundersonius. Quite so! So bear a hand—at the rope, Gran- 
eure you please. Now then, boys—aill together!’ ! 

ane !!!!! 

Grand Old Voice (from within). ‘‘ When they do agree, their 
unanimity is wonderful.” Wonder if that gate will stand the 
shock! Must disable that Rampant Ram of theirs—somehow. 

[Left keeping his eye on 'em. 








Svurrictentiy Antiqve.—Said Tom«rs, ‘I won’t say my ancestors 
ae at Country before the Flood, but they came in with the 
igh Tide.” 
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TRIALS OF A CONVALESCENT. 
Tompkins (in a feeble voice, for the fourth or fifth time, with no result), *‘Cmatnmaw!!! Caatrman!!!” 


That Awful Boy. “‘ Lyptzs anp GeNTLEMEN——” !! 








oil 4 Five minutes, my boys, of such feeli 
A FYTTE OF THE BLUES. | Wien rival look beaten and blown, 
“ ” en the nose of your ship is just steali 
Br an Ore “Onccs. Ahead, when your aS: have aa: 

Afler reading the rattling verses of ‘‘T1s,” | To thews, that—pro tem.—are Titanic, 

entitled ** Good Luck!” in the ‘ Granta,”’) wee von 5 wy ole year Jon i e 
Goop aa Granta! They set the blood Who Ne ouliiken aul aaa te ‘call cient 

glowing, 


Your verse-grinder’s gslloping lines, Well, here’s to the two tints of azare, 
There seems rare inspiration in Kowing ! The Dark Biue as well as the Light ! 
The Muse, who politely declines At least there ’s one thing we can say sure,— 
To patronise pessimist twitters, There ’ll be no blue funk in their fight. 
Has smiled on these stanzas, which smack | And here’s to the Bard of the Granta, 
Of health, honest zeal, foaming “* bitters,” Who sings without “side,” “sniff,” or 
And vigour of brain and of back. ** shop.” 
. | May he live (if he wish it), to plant a 
Good luck to the Light Blues! That burden ig bay on Parnassus’s top! 
Befits rattling rhymes from the Cam, ree on 
Their “ movement” might rouse a Dame | . d 
Dunpex, | TIM O’'HOWLIGAN’S LAMENT. 
Or fire a cold victim of cram. ’ 
Why it stirs up “‘ old Crocks ” to peruse ’em — Arn—‘‘Arrah ! darlints, we can't do 
Slashing lines on “‘ a slashing octette ”— wethout ye!’ 
They feel, though ’tis hard to ‘* enthuse” ’em, | Aun! shure boys, the world has gone crazy, 
There must be some life in ’em yet. | And there’s plinty of throuble in shtore, 
| Ivery mornin’ I wake up onaisy 
Old Crocks! Oh, exuberant younkers ! Bekase I can’t shleep any more. 
You * guy” “the old gang ” as ** played | Twas Cromwext, bad scran to ’im, done it, 
As fogies, and fussers, and funkers, [out,”| Himthat murdhered his tegen it 








You've over-much reason, no doubt. | And since the black villin begun it 
But, great Scott! as your rowing-rhymes| Quld Erin’s done nothing but groan, 
rattle — : | nd moan, 
And lilt Iyrie praise of the Crews, | It would soften the heart of a shtone. 
We too sniff the air of the battle ! : . ‘ 
We too have a Fit of the Blues. By the poker, I’m boilin’ with passion 
— a4 Pe ; | Whin I think of the laws that they make ; 
It's oh! just to “swing behind Lewis,” At a fair the bhoys heads ye can’t smash in, 
A youngster as strong as an ox” ! Nor get dacently dhrunk at a wake. 
Jr be one who true Boss of the Crew is,— | There's only twelve pince in a shillin’, 
it Your “* pet Palinurus”—the Cox ! And not more than two pints in a quart, 
| To feel all the blood in one glowing, | Onless you are cliver at fillin’, 
- And—heedless of love, toil, and “ tin” — And can make it hould more than it ought. 
Know naught im creation save—Rowing. Don’t be caught, 
Deems nothing worth mach save—a Wu! | Or, be jabers, they ’ll make you pay for ’t. 


Where's the kings and the princes of Erin 
That lived on purtaties and point, 
Aug siaee sow yous ant 6nd vote in 
The divil a taste of a joint 
Thim toirants now buy all our bacon, 
And the linen, and butther, and that, 
All that grows in the counthry is taken 
From Antrim to Mullinavat. 


Poor Pat 
Has to sell at a profut, that’s flat. 


| Well, honies, I'll give ye a hint, 
And let ivery one do it who can ; 
When the bag of thirteens is all spint, 
Set up for a Parliament man. 
Thim ’s the boys that gets lashins of drinkin’, 
And they dine wanst a week wid the Queen, 
Where the glasses are niver done clinkin’, 
| Wid the Royalties jokin’ and spreein’, 
Jubileein’, 
And such doins as niver was seen. 











A CompLarrt and Srupre Remepy. — 
Among the Requests in our ecclesiastical 
contemporary, The Guardian, recently ap- 
peared one asking for an effectual way of 
|*exterminating dry rot, and preventing its 
re-appearance in a church.” Why doesn’t 
|the reverend inquirer try somebody else's 
Sermons? Or have no Sermons at all? 


| Norarne more delights our old friend than 

to get hold of a real Pre was and use it 
| with effect. “I wish I knew what is going 
\to win the Derby this year,” observed her 
| Niece. ‘‘ Ah, my dear,” replied her Aunt, 
\**I might be able to tell you if I were a 
Vaccinator.” 


| Best Day ov THe Week FOR MAKING A 
Proposat or Manxntace.—In London, Mon- 
day is the most ap te, as being dedi- 
cated to the ** y Pops.” 
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| Mr. Moriart “Loox ween, ADA, HOW MUCH LONGER, FUR GOODNESS’ SAKE, ARE 
| ¥8 eors’ To es Dresstnw’ yYourseir?” 
Voice from the Heights. “‘Ovty Tax Movvres, pear!” 
Mr. Moriarty. Wet, att I caw say ms, Ff I've cor To wart BEeRE TEN 
Miwvres, I ‘tt—I "Lt ee orr 101s Bussszp Moment!” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, March 6.—‘* The Sreaxer took the Chair at three 
o'clock.” That is an extract from the Journals of the House, a fascinating literary 
work, ably edited by Mr. Paterave with the assistance of Mr. Miimaw, much in 
favour at Mupre’s. Last time I saw Speaker rise from Chair was uet at 
Mansion House given by way of farewell to M. Wapprseron. Very remarkable scene 
it was. In ordinary times Speaker of House of Commons is personally unknown to 
outside public. He takes no part in debate; never goes on Midlothian Campaigns ; 
belongs to no faction ; has no political following; and should have no enemy. British 
public, regarding with close attention the fascinating arena at Westminster, have 
evidently formed clear opinion of its present President. When list of guests whom 
Lord Mayor delighted to honour read out by Toastmaster, name of SPEAKER received 
with enthusiastic and prolonged applause. House of Commons men present, of whom 


| 
| 
| 





there was large muster, evidently taken by 
surprise. They know the Speaker, because 
daily live with him. How outside public should 
have been seized with such keen i 


| genuine triumph ; t 

| series, but incomparably the best ; lofty in tone, 
| perfect in delivery, saying just the right thing at 
| the right moment in the right way. Its effect at 
|Mansion House something like that which electri- 
‘tied House when Mr. Peet, standing on steps of 
Chair, faced it for first time as its Speaker, 
revealing, even to those who had known him long, 


the full depths of his nature and the towering | 


height of his capacity. 





| 


* Mon Dieu, Tosen,” said an eminent French- | 


man, “‘ the world in both hemispheres has always 

jenvied you the possession of your House of 
Commons. Now we know you have a Speaker 
| worthy of its best traditions.” 

Banquet a great success; certainly the most 
brilliant galaxy of guests drawn together in same 
place since Mr. Parirs, the American Minister, 
| said farewell in memorable speech. Much struck 
| with completeness of arrangements. Even the 
waiters imbued with consciousness of great 
| occasion. 

**Hope you enjide your dinner. Sir ?” said one 
to me, when dessert placed on table. ae 

* Excellent,” I said; ‘‘ perhaps the whitebait 


done a little too much; showed tendency to pre- | 


_sent itself in fragments ; but ’twas nothing. 


** Yessir,” said the Waiter, diligently brushing | 


off imaginary crumbs. ‘I’m going now, Sir.” 

| “*Ah,” I said; “then I suppose you don’t 
wait to hear the speeches ; flow of reason, you 
know, quite a treat.” 


Yessir,” said he, still ging away at the 


spotless table-cloth. | ‘Can get you anything 
more, Sir?” 

* No, thank you,” I said, quite touched at the 
man’s considerate attention, the more marked 


him before. ‘I’ve done excellently.” 


|to part. Not sure whether, in circumstances of 
international amity, I shouldn’t have shaken 
hands with him. Made half advance in that 
direction. He quickly advanced his hand, but 





| withdrew it. Perhaps he was right. Not usual 


to shake hands with Waiter, though really, on | 


oceasion like this, one might disregard con- 
ventionalities. Waiter lingeringly withdrew, still 
keeping his eye on me, as if oxpeetes me to call 
him = oo a —w | Koy and 
pensively pee an , thinking how one 
touch of nature makes us Ei. This good Waiter 
and I quite subdued by the graceful, generous 
thought of Lord Mayor Knit, who has added one 
more link to the chain that binds in amity two 
nations that have fought all the way from Cressy 
to Waterloo. 

Business done.—Got into Committee on Navy 
Estimates. In the Lobby sort of rehearsal of new 
Battle of Boyne. The other night SaunpERsoN 
said something disrespectful of Irish Members. 
Witte Repmowp, from ~~~ position among 
nobility and gentry above y; out, 
“You wouldn't say that in the Lobby.” ** Say it 
«oneal responded the Colonel, ever ready to 
oblige. 

Next day wrote letter to Repmowp, incidentall 
| mentioning that if he wanted to hear the word 8 
|over again, should meet him in Lobby to-night 
|after questions. Nothing nearer MOND’S 
bm apo A a o'clock _ accom - 

ni y another military gentieman, ng 
| his cloak, a pair of pistols, a stiletto, a bottle of 
|eau de Cologne, a sponge, and a clothes-brush 
sternly strode into Lobby. Carefully counted 
paces till he was standing as nearly as possible 
on centre tile; folded arms, and wished that 
Night or Repmowp would come. Colonel WaRrne, 








after glance at my extended palm, as rapidly | 


since, as far as I recognised him, I had not seen | 
“* Yessir. I’m going now.” Hardly seemed able | 
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with military accoutrements and 
to the left rear. Presently entered Repuowp, accompanied by 
J. J. O'Kertiy, aleo carrying cloak. Secreted in folds were 
shillelagh, bottle of whiskey, pair of spurs, a toothpick, and a 
freshly-minted crown -piece. this | last, at suitable moment, to be 
flung across Lobby ; (friend secretly told off to be on alert to pick it 
up.) Action to be explained as typical of throwing King’s Crown 
into the Boyne. The principals approaching, Repmwowp, after manner 
of schoolboys, who edge up to each other, each hoping the other 
doesn’t want to fight, aske d Colonel to “say it again.” ‘* Cer- 
tainly; bat say what? Here difficulty began. which spoiled 
whole business. Repmowp insisted upon being called a murderer. 
Sacywpensow punctilious on minor points, wouldn't go te so far 
in his desire to oblige. Angry altercation follow Members, to 
number of something like hundred, formed ring. RapwenD, with 
right shoulder aggressively 
hoisted, spoke over it at the 
Colonel. Colonel stood erect, 
with hands loosely hanging 
by his side, ready for emer- 
gencies. Crowd grew thicker 
and more excited. “ Ex- 
wcted every moment would 
~ our next,” as CLANCY 
breathlessly put it. Bat in 
the end storm blew itself 
out. Nothing happened, 
and crowd disappointedly 
| dispersed. 
Ulster will fight, 
But—— not to-night 
Thursday. — Opposition 
| mustered to-day in high 
spirits; meeting at Carlton 
yesterday addressed by Mar 
kiss and Prince Axntuvn ; 
Granpoirn, looking in, took 
back seat in his customary 
retiring fashion. Meeting 
insisted on his coming to the 
front ; made spirited speech ; 
scarcely a dry eye in the 
Club when, locking shyly 
across at Prince AnTuvn, he 
alluded to him as his “ old 
olitical friend,” his ** bril- 
fant and esteemed Parlia- 
mentar Leader.” 
‘I think,” said the Mar- 
Kiss, as meeting dispersed, 
“this will drive nail in 
coffin of Home-Rule Bill, 
and make things pretty hot 
for Mr. G. ~ )YKE 
epigrammatically puts it, 
We Unionists, aeons all 
others, should be united.’ ” 
This, as I mentioned, 
happened yesterday. This 
afternoon (Opposition mus- 
tered in anticipation of 
aggressive action by Mr. G. Unionist Party in Or position, we 
Had given notice to move at the present moment. 
suspension of Twelve o’ Clock 
Rule, in order to make pro- 
gress with Estimates. 
* Not if we know it 
called ** Jzumre.”’ 
Mr. G., ‘previous to moving Resolution, explained there was no 
intention ‘of sitting late; Suspension Standing Order was matter of 
precaution designed to prevent arbitrary carrying over of Amend- 
ments when adequately discussed. Prince AxtTHuR’s keen eye dis- 
cerned that this might be so construed as to convey no advantage to 
Government. When twelve o'clock came Debate might be diverged 
on to lines of wrangle round Question of Adjournment, and so House 
up and nothing done. On this unders ing he declared he would 
not resist Motion of Leader of House. Then Jemmrg, rushing to the 
front, made the running. Did Mr. G. intend, in any case, to take 
| Second Reading of Home-Rule Bill on Thursday next? Mr. G. 
| nodded assent. ‘* Very well, then I'll divide against you,” Jeumre 
roared across the pained figure of his esteemed Leader. Not to be 
moved by blandishment or argument from this position. Prince 
ARTHUR, seeing matters hopeless, haughtily strode forth, GaanpoLru 
loyally accompanying him. But more than half his old colleagues 
stayed behind with Jrwnte Lowtaer who got Opposition soundly 
| beaten a ty aquty of 85 


cloak ; stood a pace and a half 


ttn! 
Lyf WN) wie 


Balfour Pip. “ Dear Jo!" 


.” said Right Hon. James Lowrner, commonly 


‘*GREAT EXPECTATIONS.” 
As persistent attempts are being made to show that Mr. 
( HAMBERLAIN are at variance respecting the tactics which 


** There ’s only one thing we want to run our majority over 100,” 
said Squire or MaLwoop, smiling beneficently from Treasury 

* Another meeting of the Party at the Carlton Club will doi it.” 

“What did you mean by to-night’s performance?” I asked 
Jeune, later. 

**Mean? I meant business. I’m a little tired of lurking in 
back nd seeing men come to front who haven't half my ability, 

litical acumen, or Parliamentary knowledge. I intend to have a 
Party of my own. There has been a Fourth Party, and before that 
there was a Tea-room Party, and a Cave of Adullam. I shall eclipse 

“And under what name do yon think history will know your 
faction?” I asked, much in 

The Right Hon. took up a ‘Piece of paper, and on it wrote the 
words, *‘ Lowrner’s Arcaps.” 


them all.” 


Business done.—W oLmEr's 
Amendment on the Navy 
Estimates itived. 

riday.—Prince ARTHUR, 
and Statesman to whom 
Austen CHAMBERLAIN dis- 
tantly alludes as 
Right Hon. friend,” 
separated by width of House. 
Bat, in assaults on Govern- 
ment, they are not divided. 
Idle stories about differ- 
ences of opinion arising 
between them quite unne- 
cessarily denied. 

“I never look at them,” 
said TREVELYAN, 


passag 

think, my wh among 
Dicxens’s novels. You re- 

the scene in Great 
Expectations, where Joe 
Gargery visits Pip. . his 
day of 
in ? ‘ Ever of friends,’ , 
says Jor (CHAMBERLAIN). 

Jox,’ says 
ARTHUR. * You 
Pir,’ says Joz, ‘ as you and 
me were ever friends, 
it were looked forrerd to 
betwixt us as bein’ vale’. 
Te to lead to ee ne 

e expectation not 

ing of past fulfilment ; oT 
of promise in days near at 
hand. 

Business done.—Sat from 
two to seven discussing 
whether we shall sit to- 
morrow in a i 
progress with public 
ness. Finally decided we 

Batrove and Mr. shall. Meanwhile, morning 
should be adopted by ae sitting slipped away. 


may state that more thorough accord never existed t 
The Times, March 8, 1893. ] 


Gargery Chamberlain. “You know, Ptr, as you and me were ever the best of friends !"’ 


Vivo Irattawo con Tem- 


England Mission, writes to us to say that Sir Witrarm Lawson 
might temper his favourite beverage of Aqua Pura with half 
a gallon flask of Vinum Purum Italianum, such as Chianti, and he 
would be none the worse for it. We are inclined to agree with 
the Signor Vrraxt, as, _ our opinion, there is small likelihood of 
any Italian wine- “getting any forrader.” Of course 
Signor Vrratt, being ae interested in the matter. and there- 
fore, most hopefal that his enterprise will result in orders for any 
number of flasks, and not end in an empty flasco, would not fail to 
point out that Italian wine is likely to have a prolonged existence 
in this country, as it is not lacking in Vitali-ty. 








TONE AND TINT.—(By a Wearer of the Green.) 


Orangeman swears—he’s a terrible fellow !— 
They shan't set the Green o’er his favourite Yellow. 
His shout’s ‘No surrender!” And is he so Green 
As to think we'll turn Yellow because of his ? 
No, no! He may vow in his last ditch he'll 
Sab —an"cs wad i bo consall ley oes onia Oe? 
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Appointed by 
Spectal 
Royit Wirréint 





Soap Makers to 
Her Majéaty 
The Queen. 


A DAUGHTER’S HAPPINESS. 


One of the most touching Moments in a 
woman’s life is when she ié dloné with hér 
daughter for the last time before her wed- 
ding. There stands the young bride in all 
her female loveliness, with hope in her 
eyes, the very picture of a finély-gréwn, 
well- bred girl. In a few mlintites the 
carriage will bear her away t@ thé chufch, 
where she will pass from her mother’s care 


to that of a stranger. In those few minutes 


| of waiting the mother lives again in her 


memory the twenty odd years that have 
passed since her daughter was born, and 
asks herself if it were possible to have done 





more than 


SOAP can 
iig, she 


the hous? 
body linen, 


with 


daughter's happiness! 
Let your own heart answer that! 
your daughter 


linen, 


kind of linen, 


bib had done to secure her 
Ah! my Lady! 
Does 


know what SUNLIGHT 
do? Have you told her how 


for & few pénce) without boiling or bleach- 
tan have 
shirts and collars washed at home with 


SUNLIGHT SOAP and made to look 


snow white? 


all her husband's 


Does she know that all 
bed linen, table linen, 
baby linen, and in fact every 
can be washed at home 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


without any inconWeniéiite of fatigaé? If you have told her these thifigs, tlén have youd indeed Worked for your 
daughter’s happiness. 








CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


_« « 7 1 158 & years in Wood. 
ay 48 - 60/- 72/- 120’- 
An emi nent medical authority, ix reeom- 
mending the moderate use of Whisky, states 
that on né aceount should Whisky be used 
unless it is wel] matured. 


Detattep Lists 6x arPiicatiow To 


MORELS, 

















C. O. M.” 


Crriets Otn Mar. 
¢ finest type of t DUBLIE WHISKY 


Over 30 years’ oneal reputation. 
“ases of 1 dow, bettles free to all Railway 
Stations on réeeipt of 50s. 
ANDREWS & CO. 
DAME 8T., DUBLIN, 
Sole Proprietors of the C. O. Mf. 
London Office—12, Joux Sraeer, Aoeurer 


HOOPING ¢ GOUGH, 





A SP 
fron. 
Vecommended by 


and health 
aw 


Cunriridath of 
rman 





;' — zRO a ite Wh 
aie le ied faeries eure = pou internal 
ie, holesaie Kamsaus & 
s x | 
vat Chtuiots rise ©. Oper FS te | 
. Acaun, BA, hue *t } ab - lentes ow 


Ls 
et te ¥o coths & Co. Korth © iitiam S@rect. | 


ScRuBB’S (:: 


RIMMEL’ 


TRY iT IN Your BATH: 
Sscuoco) AMMONIA, 





MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refresiiing 4s a Turkish Bath. 
F ry ms fot Toilet purposes, 
Splendi 


d Cleansin 
emoves Stains and 


Preparation for the Mair. 
srease Spots from Clothing, &c. 


Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

1s. bottlé for Bix to ten baths, 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 6. é. 


Mas fer over Wactr a 
Crwre a sustained ite 
Mion Rererarios as an 
INDISPENSABLE 

Belignata ReQuisivTe 
Deli < Cooling te 

les: ene 
the fin” a Pe 
and “WHITE LILAC 


N.—Note Name and Trade Mark on all | 
Goods, a 


nd Heware of Imitations 


QUESTION SOLVED. 


By Her Majest7's Repeal Letters Patent 


‘MERSANO,’ COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The GREAT RESTORER and 
PRESERVER of Kt 


LTH. 


all the leading 


medical faculty as the caty pastes 
rving te 
in ev 


drink 
every sick Ya 


peat ote 2 


venters, Makers, and Patentecs: 


© 00, Lad, 
piss oa * 





PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


_DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Cooygen. 





Fene+e Sinn . 
7 
, Lew 


ny or fad 


The lovely nuance “ Chétain 


rted to Hair of an rt & 
role on's by ® bg 5 “ or ti 
oe “— be it int 


air rth 


EERINGS stoa 


Cophthacel. 


| (HERRY BRANDY. 
‘The Best Liqueur. 





Martell’s ~* 


| ee 
| KE Brandy. 


OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS 
AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT 


—_-- 


H. CLAUSEN & SONS’ 


CHAMPAGNE 
LAGER BEER. 


} | Brewed and bottled in New York. 


7° he OfTAINED AT THE fufNciraL 
HOTEIA AND RESTAURANTS 


Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI, 


85, SEETHING LANE, E.C 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA 





HEADACHE, GUUT, and IN DIOENTION 
Bold throughout the W orld. 





——s 





Van Houten’s 22. Cocoa. 


is Maitidbiny G600A 6f THE WORLD.=-BEsT and GOfS FARTHEST. 





PRICES now _REDVSED. 


Vor ACIDITY of rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 








———- a 


le a A 5 


ie 


— 








ey 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Manou 18, 1893, 











MARCF WINDS 


will not cut and roughen 


THE SKIN 


if you use 


Vinolia Soap. 


The new Season’s Otto 1s now being 






































used, and TorLetr “ VINoLIA” Soap 1s | 
as choice as choice can be. Otto is J 
a most delicate scent, and to develop | 


its fullest odour the soap should be 
kept in a warm place. 


} ») 
| PREMIER, 4d.; FLORAL, 6d.; MEDICAL, 8d.; TOILET (Otto), 10d.; & VESTAL, 2/6 per tablet.| & 


SHAVING STICKS—Toilet, 1s.; Vestal, 2s.6d. FLAT CAKES—Toilet, 2s.; Vestal, 4s. 6d. 
SHAVING FOAM (in collapsible tubes)—Toilet, ls.; Vestal, 2s. 6d. 


BLONDEAU eT CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 
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